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DEAD SEA FRUIT.
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The assertion ia frequent and well --;

ported that quite two-thirds of the fro

posts are within rifle range otﬂtdosm Inaw

is not strictly true, however, of more than
a half dozen. It is truest, too, of Cummings.
The sun is hot and the air Is flery, the
wind is scorching and the sand is blinding
in many places upon the face of the earth,
but not as they are in Cummings. Before
reveille It 13 pleasant to arise and take
in one breath of endurable alr, and once
again at tatoo, but between those times th
fiery furnace of old would make an abiding
place quite as pleasant.

Human life there partakes of the char-
acter of the vegetation; Jt is apt to be
blasted, or scorched, of withered—what
there 18 of it—more than in most places.
It may be that all pity was dried up in
the Major's soul; that remorse had been
burned away from Hartley by the sun;
that resistance was melted in the Major's
daughter; howbeit, the three of them man-
aged to add one more heart of ashes to a
big list.

Truman came straight from the xr:.-en by-
ways of Leavenworth to Cummings, and
not even the reshonsibilities of his exalted
rank of second lieutenant could prevent his
being put very speedily upon the sick list,
It was some sort of fever, and took a fine
hold upon him, because there was more
than the maddening dryness to worry the
poor boy; he let it all out to the doctor in
his delirflum, but the doctor was careful
not to divulge the fact that he had learned
a great deal from the ravings of the family
life and disgrace of his patient.

Truman’s first question when it Was over
was to ask If he kP24 “talked much.” The
surgeon sald “yes,” but added that the mut-
terings were quite unintelligible, and was

glad of his falsehood when he saw how
Truman's face relaxed, and he took in a
long breath of furnace air from very relief.
Of course, the Doctor advised a sick leave,
and told the boy to go ‘home, knowing all

the while that there was no home. Tru-
man acquiesced, and would have gone off
upon his wanderings as soon as he was able
to endure the seven miles’ ambulance drive
to the railroad, if things had not happened

as they did.
It came about that one day, the first that
he was up, Truman managed to travel as
far as the frent door of his qQuarters, to
open it, and to stand upon the sill looking
over the white parade ground; he turned his
head and saw a woman in the door of the
house next to his. The sun and the glare
had blinded his eyes, used for the past
month to a room darkened by horse blank-
ets tacked up at the windows, and he could
not distinguish the face. {lowever, there
was only one woman who was at all likely
to be in that particular spot—the wife of
the major commanding, the only officer's
w_l;z- In the fort.

So Truman raised his volce and called a
feeble “Good morning,” and was surprised
tha't he did not recognize the tones of the
reply, which were surely not those of the
high soprano of the major's wife. The
surprise made him sway a little uncertainly
but when his eyes suddenly distlngulsheci
the face of the lady in the doorway he lost
entire control of his muscles, and, being
startled, all but fell face downward upon
the sand from sheer weakness.

It was not until some days later that he
knew that only a pair of soft, warm arms
had kept him from measuring his six feet
upon the ground and perhaps seriously dam-
aging the dried and yellowed- skin of his
face, nor that those same arms had held
his unconscious, heavy form there until
the striker had come and carried the leaden
burt_ien back to its bunk.

When he did learn of it, and when he was
able to say a half aozen words In succes-
sion, he inquired who the woman might
be and was told it was the commandant's
daughter, just returnea from school *‘back
East.” Truman did not remember the face
very clearly and was too tired to think,
80 he went to sleep again, which was the
very best thing he could have done., and
dreamed that he was in the midst of a plain
where there was neither grass nor shade,
where the white dust threw back the sun
like a mirror. Two steers, gone mad fram’
the heat, gored cach other’'s sides without

& sound coming from their dried throats,
and clouds of flne dust flew about them.
A flock of crows circled above in the

steel-biue sky and waited to see which wild
creature would be their food. Then Truman
dreamed that he, too, died and made flesh
for the birds, but his soul went away to a
lJand where the sky was not to be seen
for the branches of trees, nor the ground
for grass and flowers, where fountains and
streams were all about and the alr was
fresh and cool. Then he awoke and foand a
bit of cracked ice between his lips and felt
the air from a fan about his head: but be.
tween the dark gray blankets, with their
eternal yellow U. 8, which were tacked up
at the windows, and the window casings
painted brown red when the Q. M. had had
an over supply of that color, he saw a bit
of the hot, gleaminz sky, ard he sighed
and turned his head.

Every day the man saw that sky, and
grew to loathe and hate it. His one idea
of life was to get as far away as possihle
from under It, and he counted the hours
until the doctor should tell him that four
mules might bear him to the railroad, and
one jron steed carry him away-—away to
any other place on earth. !

The commandant's wife brought” the
Lieutenant a great many dainties, and read
and talked, treated him very like her own
gon, for all are comrades in the army,
whether in misfortune or good luck. Tru-
man asked about the daughter, and wanted
to thank her for having saved him a bad
fall. The mother offered to carry the mes-
sage, but not to bring the girl in as an
angel visitor. Truman gathered that she
was a very sedate young woman, bred iIn
sirict convenilonality, and, moreover, that
she was not a school girl, but had been
for the past year in the unrest of Wash-
ington and Bar Harbor soclety.

Before all these revelations he had cher-
ished fuat the least bit of a romance deep
down in his heart, and had thought quite a
little abouyt those slender arms that had
held him “all unconscious of the bliss; but
now a different image grew up within him,
a tall, fair, quiet and cold-natured woman
who moved along a track trodden by thou-
sands of feet before, and which goes nar-
row, hard, unlovely and stralgzht, until at
last it forks, and one path leads to despair
and pain and the other to a frozen heart
and soul, both bounded in time by the
€teep precipice of death and ‘the unending
voild of eternity. He ew quite afraid of
his erstwhile gauzy idol, and was uncom-
fc»_r{;;‘:sh» with the thought of her in his
mind.

One day, at retreat, the Major's orderly
brought over a dog-eared note and handed
it to the mother. She read it and took her
departure, leaving the note lying upon Tru-
man’'s bedspread.

The lieutenant reached out his bony hand
and picked up the paper. It smelled very
slightly of violet, and was the most proper
thing in stationery. The writing was point-
ed, and heavy, and firm, and acdded to poor
Truman's affright. He closed the letter
unread, of course, though he felt a wvast
anxiety to know what was written above
that stately signature of “Olga.”

It was an hour after retreat and quite
comfortably cool, by comnparison, when Tru-
Inan ventured to leave his quarters the
next time and crawl slowly over to the com-

e

mandant's house. He was met at the door
and literally taken in the arms of the ma-
Jors kindly wife; a steamer chair was

8trefched out for him and cooling drinks
all ready. But nowhere was the daughter
1o be seen—the calm, impassive Olga of his
mind. The elder ladyv and he were all alone
for an hour or more before there came a
8ound upon the close night air which made
the lieutenant start and look around.

A girl's voice, a deep volce and sweet, was
Speaking outside, then a form in white, a
lall and very slender form, was framed in
the doorway aginst the background of a
Southwestern night. Afterward Truman
could only remember that her hands were
:u;rli and hemgeyes tawny as a lion's and very
7 -

She stretched her goodly length upon an-
Other steamer chair and joined in the come
monplace conversation. Truman wondered
if she were commonplace, too, a con-
cluded that she was—by molding, not by
hiature. She had been for a stroll down
to the spring house with her father and
Lieutenant Hartley, and they had stopped
to rest under the willows and enjoy the
°'3,‘.3" bit of green within miles aad miles.

fhey spoke of the heat and of the dust,
of the newspapers and the mail. The Major
went over to the adobe sutler’s store after
a time, but Hartley declined his invita-
tion to “come along;"” he seemed to prefer
the girl to the father. Truman commented
mentally, then watched to see -how matters
Stood with the girl. Elther, however, she
was too well bred to show her feeiings or
she had none to show. man rather
thought it was the latter, for it was not
conceivable that .a woman could admnire g
short, thick, hgavy fellow, both by nature
and by form, like the First leutenant. Onece
Truman caught the girl's fine eyes fixed on
him, but she didn't seem to care that he
3?.‘3:..’“ { ingg m-unu} 'm-“

& or o ifference
sion told. Aoy

Truman went home pretty soon. He was
M?nﬁ that he was n:; much number

tred. The girl her
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there were t:o men and Eut one as
Backgrocanas PIr of stern parents [n the
a e-set o e
loneliness. One of th t had th
advantage of higher pe:; mwo r.nkmn. and th:

considered
husband with an

other of pl'ardcal beauty; bot Eood-
the *rlal. and the one ‘tloznob(}shvo:e;.f the

rldly-wise parents, the other with a hot-

Datured girl. For, despite her impassiv

_ exterior, a burning soul look
rough the tawny eyes and passionate

! ran under the dark, smooth skin.
And it came to pass, as it was bound to
do, that these two young ple who in
form and face were bleuenf the gods,
saw each other day by day, and loved each
other well, whick Is quite in the accepted
scheme of things; also that Truman's re-
covery was so rapld that he did not longer
need a sick leave, and that his loathing for
the sky under which his superior officers had
been pleased to call him to do his duty vap-
ished into air, So, for a while, they were
happy, these two, and even fancied they
Were to be happy forever; but it was merely
ggmmgg;loesa t’gith l:vhl{:h- the gods cursed
re ey should stretc
ha:'dxi = sml:le.y 8 h out their
ong as the major and his wife were
blind to the course things were taking, it
was smooth saillng; but in time they began
to notice the fréquent strolls in the twi-
light to the spring ouse; the walks across
the parade In the blazing sun, when stable-
call sounded to the sallyport and the sta-
bles; the frequent trips through the scorch-
ing sand to the sutler’s on every and no pre-
:g:;. g‘rléey :;%ufed, and thegl watched, and
w eir own conclusi

were, in the main correct. 2, Ml e
Olga spent a very bad quarter of an hour
between the major and his wife. ‘They
taxed her with being in love, and she, like
4 most conventionally molded maiden, re-
sented the suggestion, and treated the

! icions
gzlte disarmed. Had they seen their cool

ughter, in the dusk by the spring-house.
sob out her troubles on the shoulder-straps
of Second Lieutenant Truman. they miggt
have felt less easy. Howbeit, she went
back to the quarters with quiet self-control,
and sat in the bosoth of her family, casting
equal glances upon the first and second

lientenants,

The first lieutenant was so encouraged
by her manner, in fact, that he took advan-
tage of a moment when Truman nad Eone
home and the commandant and his wife
were away and asked Olga if she would
not consent to becoming his wife. Olga said

No, she wouldn't,” and treated the matter
a4s a very casual affair. Hartley demanded
her reasons, and sald she was going to
H}arrywsome one else. Hartley thundered

Who?" and Olgag yawned that #t was not
his concern, and when he “bet it was that
confounded Truman,” begged him not to
become violent, and left the room.

She should not have left the room—it was
& bad move, for Hartley got hold of her
father and mother \and told his troubles,
enlarging upon the advantages of his slight-
ly superior rank and pay. Now the Major
came to belleve that his child was Oppos-
ing his authority, and the Major was a
martinet; the mother came to believe that
she would be doing her daughter a kind-
negs in the end by preventing her from be-
comi the victim of a second lieutenant's
pennilessness,

A week later a cool little note, in the very
best of furm, broke off the engagement be-
tween Olga and Truman, and the latter
went back to his first estimate, and remem-
bered hiz thoughts when he had seen that
handwriting for the first time. The next
Army and Navy announced the betrothal of
Olga and the first lieutenant. At ‘HEga's ex-
press request there had been no *{fuss and
feathers:” she was bred with a deep hatred
+ of a scene; it would be better form to Oobey

her parents, even though it should kill her,
than to give people a chance to talk. Be-
sides It would not kill her, she knew that,
and quoted to herself the proverb that a
“blood horse holds up its head until it
drops."”” So she give in before the storm of
her father’s wrath and her mother's en-
treating. A few more dollars per month and
a little kess happiness would balance in the
scale of life—or of society, at any rate.

Truman's health failed again. The Doctor
feared a relapse, and packed him off to
the East on a three months' leave. He re-
Joined his troop two days before the clergy-
man was to come up from Deming and make
Olga and Hartley man and wife.

Truman made semblance of having for-

given and forgottern, and Hartley was glad
that such should be the case. e accepted
the younger officer's invitation to a wed-
ding dinner, and Olga, with her usual good
Erace, made no objections.
1 At 7o'clock, on a close New Mexican night,
with no sound out of doors but the bark-
ing of coyotes up by the graveyard, -and
none within save the monotone answers
and questions and prayers, Oiga and Lieut.
Hartley became man and wife. At §
o'clock the passive, and not indecorpusly
Joyous, bride sgat at Truman's table and
avoilded meeting the eyes of her host. She,
in her white gown, and her mother, in gray,
were the only women amid a half-dozen
officers,

Mrs. Hartley conducted herself with a
propriety so marked that several worthy
officers formed the opinion that she certain-
¥ was an icicle; only the mother bezan to
se2 what had been done, and was nervous
and uneasy,

At Jast came the sparkiing wine, cold as
things are rarely cold at Cummings. Olga
saw It with relief: she felt that something
of the sort was needed to help her keep
up her part. The glasses were filled, and
ghe toyed with the stem of hers.

Then the host proposed the health of
the bride. It was drunk and a short
sinee:-h made, the bride looking down un-
buﬁhlngly and answering with a formal
smile.

There was something of a pause; then,,
as prearranged, up rose Hartley's captain,
never suspecting the ghast:y jokeé he
played, and gave out for his toast the
Just-announced promotion of their host.

Olga raised her glass and caught, at the
moment, the new frst lieutenant's eyes,
Only the glance of an instant and a quiver
of lipa already white—then the bride wiped
some spilled wine from her gown and
drank the second health,

—San Francisco Argonaut,

Summer Games.
Philadelphia Times.

Croquet has returned to popular favor,
but on much more scientific principles than
we have hitherto thought necessary. There
are sets for four, the number to which such
games sSeem principa.ay Iimited, with
welghted mallets and plain balls. For or-
dinary mortals some excellent stands in
maho nnly. circular in form, holding mal-
lets, %.als and hoops, are quite an orna-
mental addition to a hall.

There is such a plethora of garden parties
in the countr{ that any novel kind of
amusement is hailed wi.h delight, and the
new game of sentascope is simple and 1u5t
sumcfently difficult to make it iInteresting.
It does not take much room, and may be
made a source of pleasure to any number
of people, It is an excellent game for the
lawn or house, and consists of a sloping
target and six sentascopes. These are cir-
cles of wood with poinis on e¢ach side,
Standing at any distance agreed on by the
players, each one in turn thréws his six
sentascopes, the object being for them to
roll on to the target and turn over, drop-
ping into one of the ho.es, with one point
turning upwards and one downwards. This
appears at first ht simple, but, on the
contrary, a at deal of skill is needed.
The center le counts twenty, those in
the middle ecirecle ten, and the outer one
ve., When each player has thrown his six
sgbre is reckoned, ana whoever first se-
cures 100 cqmes off victor.

Lawn targetelle is another new game.
For this two sets of three indla rubber
rings are required, which have to be pegged
into the to form a target, the ground
being as level as possible, the smaller one
in the center, and all equi-distant. The
starting spots are placed on the left-hand
side of the tl:rﬁll and wne object of the
game is to ve the balls by means of
mallets from one target to another with
sufficient force for them to rest as near
the center as possible, each division counts
a different score, The balls are covered
with numbers sunk in circles; whichever .s
uppermost has - to be multiplied by the
number counted for the ring where it has
fallen. Tn the outer ring they count only
the number on the ball. The second

the number is muti?llod by two, the thi
ing by three. But'if they are not touch-
ing the outer ring or lying on any part of
the tuxt. they count notlhing. e game
is plaved by two players or two sides, and
there are eight balls, four black and four

arieties
i

_ ) alternately. Thore |

i
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Skittles are still much in* fash :

e et Warks aons
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no score,
Ball, most ancient of all games, has

varieties, and the latest is the
m’m stand. This takes the
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a round table with circular
over it
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. the senior me

not been for his literary proclivities, His
prospects were never brilldant in the fleld

direction of literature, while aliowing him
considerable talent, but no ambition to excel
in clerical work. This same fate and a
practical father had placed him in his
present clerical position at an early age,
and he had managed to hold his place, with
little or no advancement, year after year.
But meanwhile his love of letters grew al-
most abnormally, For a while it was man-
ifested chiefly in a devotion to the popular
novels of the day, but gradually he browsed
his way back to the broad pastures of the
classics, until’ in a dim way he came to
view the fields of ancient as well as mod-
ern literature of every description, and de-
veloped into an insatiable, omniverous
delver in libraries. Thus he went on until
he arrived at the age of thirty, spending
all of his spare time among books, and,
to be exactly truthful, dreaming of them
and their heroes much of the time when
he was supposed to be at work.

Just when this blind devotion to litera-
ture became a definite and burning passion
for writing I do not know. But the sum-
mer he was thirty he was given a month’s
vacation. At his parents’ golicita-

tion this  holiday was spent with
them on the farm, and while
there he remembered a boyhood acquaint-
ance with one Kitty Green. In spite of
or—so mysterious is fate in these affairs—
because of Kitty's lack of interest in all
things literary, he fell in love with her.
It is not my purpose to record the history
of their courtship, But when John re-
turned to the city he fell to writing son-
nets. His effusions were not published as
a rule. In fact they were not written nec-
essarily for publication. However, many of
them were sent to Kitty, who dutifully
read them and refrained from comment.

For some time after his marriage with
Kitty John's literary lons wuted, Kitty
did not encourage them. In fact, vague
hints upon his part of wealth and fame
to be won in the world of letters were
coolly ignored by her and the only alr cas-
tles she would consent to share in build-
ing rested their foundations upon his pro-
motions into the firm of his employers. The §
summer following their marriage Kitty's
cousin Clara came to visit them. Clara
belonged to that class of young ladies who,
by an adroit system of flattery, are en-
abled to make friends very quickly. It was
not long ere she had discovered John's
failing and her recognition of his literary
taste and talent soon won his admiration.
It was so refreshing to meet a woman so
appreciative and sensible, he said to him-
self. Really, he liked her because she
seemed to admire that which he most ad-
mired in himself. And, after all, that is ap-
preciation. They egn:»t on famously together
and John escort her to lecture a var-
fous literary entertainments, to which Kitiy
would never consent to accompany him.
Kitty did not entirely approve of this from
the first. Not that she was inclined to be
Jealous, but she was too womanly to fail
to resent being neglected. When friends
began to ask, in the peculiar feminine mode
of insinuation, concerning the beautiful
young lady who was with Mr. Moore at this

lace and that, shre resolved to ihterpose,

ut fortunately cousin Clara's visit termi-
nated just at this time.

After her departure John was not him-
self. He became more moody and dreamy
than ever before. He began lunching up
town and often remained away far into the
night, failing even to offer an excuse for
his detention when he returned. Moreover,
he was given to extravagant pralse of the
departed cousin, and to mentioning her
name sometimes in his sleep. With a wo-
man's intuition, which, in spite of tradi-
tion to the contrary, is often absolutely
erroneous, Kitty came to atiribute the
change which had come over her husband
to the undue influence of her cousin. So
she set apart a little corner of her heart
for jealousy’'s abode and became secretly
miserable. In justice to John, I must hast-
en to explain that Kitty's conclusions were
far from correct. His degeneracy had pro-
gressed to that stage where he was simply
lxxgelled to write. A sort of scriptomanja
h taken possession of him, and he was
writing a novel; this was the sole &nd suffi-
cient reason for his strange behavior. As
he valued his enthusiasm for the work, he
knew it must be Kept a secret. It will be
unnecsssary to disclose the plot of the tale.
Among (ts characters was a father,
haughty, high-born and inclined to be irate;
a 7 ughter Clara—named all un-
conscwusly for Kitty's cousin, just
as the whole story was unwittingly planned,
in the lines of others he had read, this
daughter belng lovely and in love with one
Julius McMahon, suitably lowly born and
poor. Of course, there was a villain, who
in the nature of things was in a fair way
to win the fair Clara through his influence
over the father. At every ﬁssible oppor-
tunity our amateur author took himself
to the seclusion of the public library, where
he pushed a facile pen through thrilling
chapter aTter chapter.

AS the story's culmination drew near,
John's Interest in it became so vital that
he could think gf little else. At length
he couid no longer refrain from jotting
down ideas as they occurred to him, even
during business hours. He fell ta transcrib-
ing them upon any odd scrap of paper con-
venlent, secreting these detached bitas of
manuscript between the covers of the led-
ger, to be collected and transferred to his
pockets each evening,

One day the villain had got into serious
trouble, and as the author’'s hand made
entry after entry in the ledger his mind
busily framed a letter to be addressed by
the villain to his business partner, =

Finally he seized a blank bill, with his

employers’ names printed upon it, and
tossed of the following:
J. Jones, Esq.:

Dear Jones—Having become involved

through an unfortunate s ulation here, I
am going to draw upon the firm for $10,000,
1 shall replace it soon if my present plans
succeed, which is a little doubtful, as there
is “a woman in the’case.”

Before night the heroine also was in dis-
tress, as might be guessed, and dispatched
a secret message to her lover to meet her
at thelir trysting place early next morning.
Just at the closing hour his response to
her appeal was indited upon another bit of
paper, the purport of which I shall divulge
at the proper time. It will be sufficient at
present to note that the hero’s initlals
were signed to it. Before the ink was dry
a telegram was handed John. It was from
cousin Clara, asking him to meet her at
the Union Station the following morning.
Inadvertently the fictitious note just writ-
ten and the telegram were placed in the
same envelope and filed away in the usual
;mcket. Inadvertently, too, and most un-
ortunately, the villain's note to his partner
was left within the ledger. So completely
was John absorbed in pushing the story to

a happy end that the telegram was im-
mediately forgotten. Nor was it thought
of ain until he approached the station

on his way up town next morning. A hasty
search showed that it had been left at

home in the et of another coat. -
how, it was suat train time and he wo:id

run in and apologize to Clara for Kitty's

absence as bes' he could. It was at is
same hour that Kitty, while e ed in
the wifely duty of looking over ner hus-

band’'s clothes made a terrible discovery.
Within a coat pocket was found an en-
velope enclosing a telegram ed Clara
nlnd--::h, h?rrt:ra.mwha.t was . .12,_.3 “pas-h
sionate reply to € same an t
John's Initials! It read as follows:

named, and I shall count the minutes until
t,hfn. our adorer,

Jl M-

ohn was late in reaching the office.
When he arrived he was quiectly ushered
into the firm's private apartment, where
'r awaited him with a

That was all he said. It was useless for
John to ask any explanation, and he ‘was
too dazed to do S0 at any rate. Bewildered
and sick at heart he went away. For some
time he walked the streets aim . rack
ing his brain for the cause of his is-
gal. As his thoughts became more
ed it was gradual

caped his notice on he

could not tell. And in - hour of humilia-

tion the novel which he had ed was

to wealth and fame offered
light of

ars=ss

£

of literature. In fact, his love of letters [ Ber.
| was really a And yet fate, which | to be

is ever presenting the world with anoma- | strain. :

lies, had endowed him with a aspira- | o¥etod” sufholently for John. (o be. por-
tion and a rather uncertain faste in the | mitted to remain with her. Meanwhile he

of 1894."

lapse of fourteen clear days from the date
of the conviction.

of the entire population. This remarkable
state of things is due to the employment

the atmosphere has been scientifically deter-
mined by a test
which comes out of the chimne
sugar rafinery was gathered
and found to weigh 6,800
Y;Grk Board of Health w
tice.

000 feet of spruce logs will be needed to
fill the requirements of the mills for this
year,

na assay office for several yvears was suc-
cessfully cast Tuesday. The bar fs 114

deep, a total of about 20514 cubic inches. It
am}wata value will run from $21.500 to about

tailor is a woman, and
rooms Prince Bow-Wow has rugs,

ing the trying-on process, Here are the
daintiest
choose from, and anything from sealskin
to chamols is provided.

la:fle city in Europe is surroanded by a
w
& space comprising no fewer than 12,000,000
square yards, or one-eizhth of the total
area of the capital, the sate will derive an
immense profit for its removal.

his class in Euro
receives for his

of bread, twelve of meat, two of rice, eight
of dried
and once a week he receives two ounces of
salt, four of coffee and nine of sugar.

Dearest Clara—Nothing save death can | weddings belongs in y¥. The silver
time dd occurred only on the t ty-fifth
prevent my meeting you at and place ::m:éls oy . & ge opﬁ c‘(;f:lldy.ceie-

rsary,
brate that, but
was a sort of an event in a family.
house was quite covered with garlands, all
the Jnelghbors from far and near were as-
sem

grave f{ace. He was a stern man, not given The foll were the rates of postage
touznynxrr:s.”u 2 in this coun o’tn the year 1200: Every let-
discharged.” : conveyed mot exceeding forty miles, 8 serts;

had acciden found the crump
from and with it the note
irom his whilom hero, Julius Me

upon the floor In Kitty's room. ~then
it all flashed in an instant and
he noted for first time that he had

apslled the cousin's name to his heroine,
and that the hero's initials were also his
own. The parts of the dismembered manu-
script were collected from various hiding

laces, and that night he n readi
Ehe story to Kitty. She remain
strangely apathetic since recovering con-
sclousness, and now as he read, lay with
closed eyes and little apparent interest in
the tale. But as it g‘rogressed she slowly
raised her languid lids and gazed wonder-
mily at the reader.

t length, when the climax was reached
and John quietly read the mnote beginning
“Dedrest Clara,” the contents of which we
already know, she suddenly flung her arms
about his neck and fell to laughing and cry-
ing in an extraordinary manner. In fact,
she speedily yielded to her first and last at-
tack of genuine hysterics and frightened
the nurses and John into almost the same
state. After that she quickly regalned her
health and happiness.

While reading the manuscript John had
discovered that a communication from his
villain was missing, and this circumstance,
together with a hint dropped by a friendly
fellow-clerk, made plain the cause of his
dismissal. After submitting a chapter from
his novel, together with conclusive evidence
of his probity of character to his old em-
ployers, John was reinstated as bookkeeper,
with the undertsanding that he should
henceforth meddle no more with literature.
This promise he has easjly been able to
keep, for his disgust with the art of letters
has never waned.

Kitty quickly forgave John for the mis-
ery he had unintentionally caused her, and
slowly forgave herself for doubting him
and believing her own eves, bnt she has
never quite forgiven her cousin Clara.

E. O. LAUGHLIN.

OoUT OF THE ORDINARY.

The nearest approach to the north pole
was made ocn May 13, 1833, when Lieutenant
Lockwood stood within 3% miles of that
coveted spot.

The State of Iowa s so far from being
wholly agricultural that it has 359.17¢ per-
sons engaged in its factories, whose annual
output !sa%lzﬁ.oialﬁ.

The bride's cake of to-day is a relic of a
Roman custom. At a Roman marriage the
bride was expected to prepare a part, at
l;ast. of the wedding feast with her own

ands.

In Cyprus the favorite method of the
British government to destroy the locusts
is to purchase them alive and then destroy
them. Last spring $18,000 was expended in
this way.

It developed in a Philadelphia Police
Court recently by the evidence of several
witnesses that a Mrs. Davis drank cn an
average two quarts of whisky during sev-
eral days.

The strike of the Paris omnibus drivers
has elicited the curilous fact that French
judges and judicial officers are prohibited
by the etiquette of their profession to ride
in an omnibus.

In 1867 the manufacture of Bessemer steel
begaup. It has Increased with wonderful
rapidity. Last year the product amoznted
to 4,500,000 tons, the larger part of all the
steel produced by every steel-making coun-
try. 3

A South Dakota farmer this season
planted one hundred acres of Russian sun-
flowers. These flowers are own for the
oil of their seeds, which 1s the nearest ap-
proach to olive oll, and commands a high
price.

California has the bicycle craze. It is es-
timated that wheels to the value of $2,000,-
000 have been imported into the State from
the East during the present season. There
are no bicycle manufactories in the Pacific
coast States. I

When pins were first invented they were
considered so great a luxurﬁ as not to he
fit for common use, and the maker was
not allowed to sell them in an open shop
except on two days of the year at the be-
ginning of January.

The wages of any class of employes in
this country fis gre%ter than that of the
corresponding c¢lass In any country in Eu-
rope, and it is probatle, although this fact
is denied by some, that the purchasing pow-
er of the wages s also greater.

The seventeen British battle ships of the
first-class cost an aggregate sum of £10,-
162,000; the fifteen of the second class cost
£4,449.000; the six third-class ships cost £2,-
496,000; the twelve coast defense vessels cost
£1,586,000; the twelve crulsers, £4,074,000.

Coffee planting promises to be the great
industry of British Central Africa. The
export of coffee in 1883, about 9,000 pounds,
was nearly double that of 1882; that of 158%4
was nearly double that of 1888, and 18% “can
now be definitely expected to double that

The Queen of Englani doeg not sign death
warrants, The juage who passes the sen-
tence writes in the margin of the indict-
ment: "Left for execution,” and the sher-
iffs fix the day, which must be after the

New England has a greater proportion of
wage-earners than any other section of the
country, in Rhode Isiand the proportion
reaching 42 per cent., or nearly one-half

of women and children in the mills.
The extant to which a chimney can poison

made Iin Berlin. The soot
of a single
or six days
ounds. The New
please take no-

of wood gpulp as a substi-
tute for rags the manufacture of paper
will, it would seem, soon have to be fol-
lowed up by the discovery of a substitute
for wood pulp. It is estimated that 500,000,

The discover

The largest bar of gold cast at the Hele-

inches long, 5% inches wide and 3% inches

weighs about 1,437 ounces, nlarly 120 pounds,

A dog's tailor flourishes in Paris. The
in her reception'
water
bowls and biscuit jars to refresh him dur-

water-color pattern books to

The walls of Paris are doomed. No other

, and as the one around Paris occupies

The soldier is the best-fed individual of
The British soldier
ration sixteen ounces

bles,

sixteen of potatoes

The custom of celebrating gold and silver

to be married fifty years
The

fragrance of a deep, mutual love, )
“When we are wedded, dearest Gertrude,”

he murmured, “life with me will be one

perpetual home run.”

The lovely girl blushed to the tips of her
shell-like ears, .

“And do you really love me, Meyerhasin?"
and her tones had a soft, cooing inshoot
that set his soul aglow.

“If my heart is not wholly yours,” he
said, “may 1 never get a base on balls
again.”

The lips of Gertrude O'Brien and her
lover met in a long, clinging kiss.

“That was a three-bagger, dearest,” he
said, smacking his lips following the soft
and dulcet ceremony, and his voice, which
was as the roar of a lion to the tumulfuous
bleachers, was as gentle as the note of a
dove,

“Let us go back to the parlor, love,” sald

Gertrude O'Brien, disengaging herself from
his embrace. “It is becoming overdark in
the conservatory and Boru O'Brien, my
father, will call strikes on our intimacy un-
less we conduct ourselves with circumspec-

tion.”
CHAPTER 1L

The chilly March evening made the fire
grateful. The two lovers sat in the glow of
the grate and read the happy score of
the future in each other's eyes.

“Yes, dearest, my affections have been
yours ever since you made that drive to left
field and brought in two runs and tied the

ame in last season’s series with the Brook-
yns,” and she nestled her beautiful head
on his shoulder.

“I recall it," said Meyerhasm, musingly,
his nubby, bunty fingers toying with Ger-
L:;lude's silken tresses. *“l made second

se,”

“Yes, and if it hadn't been for that pro-
voking left fielder and his pick-up and
throw to second, you would have made a
home run. How I hated the wretch," and
Gertrude O'Brien’s eyes flashed fire, 3

“It was a %reat stop and a great throw he
made, though,” observed Meverhasm, retro-
spectively. “'I oaly saved myself by a slide.”

“And you slid into the home-plate of my
heart, love,"” whispered the sweet girl; and
their lips met in another three-bagger.

CHAPTER IIL

“What was your batting average of Jast
year?' demanded Boru O'Brien, sternly
when Meyerhasm sued for the fair hand
of his daughter Gertrude, “‘and what's your
standing as a fielder?”

Meyerhasm proudly exhibited the creden-
tials craved. They were satisfactory tb
Boru O’'Brien. 3

“Bless you, my children,” he said, “bless
you. Bless you, and play ball.” -

CHAPTER 1V.

It was jocund June. The season was only
a third played through. Washington had
put up sad and wretched ball. The club
stood a disgusting tenth on the League list.
Only such failures as St. Louis and such
futilities as Louisville ranked lower. As
for the great Meyerhasm, he had played
yellow ball from the first. Gertrude
O'Brien’s heart was broken.

“l will never marry now,” sald Gertrude
O’Brien, bursting into tears. “I could never
bear to have the world point to my hus-
band as one of an aggregation of tail-end-
ers.”

At last, however, her sorrow settled into
stony resentment.

CHAPTER V.,

“All is over between us,” observed Ger-
trude O'Brien to Meyerhasm, when the
home club returned from its tour. Her
tones were cold and hard, “Leave me, false
muffer; bulter-fingered wretch, Never dare
to look upon my face again.”

Meyerhasm couldn't believe his ears, He
laughed nervously, and attempted to ravish
a kiss from her lips of dew. She swiped him
on his sun-browned cheek with her open
hand, with force enough to splinter a bat,
and evaded the caress.

“Villain! Don’t try to steal a base on
me,"” she said, scornfully. “If you attempt
that again I'll make you think you've been
struck by a pitched ball.” '

Gertrude O'Brien stepped to a cabinet
and, selecting a catchers mask, adjust.ed
it to her beautiful countenance.

“Before 1 drive yvou from my preésence
forever,” she said, “and now that 1'm safe
from your loathsome endearments, I will
ask you what excuse you can make for
yopr conduct?”

"*What conduct?' demanded Meyerhasm
while his tone showed pain and n.'rteved
amazement, “When I left you, woman of
the marble heart, you declared you loved
me. I return and am told my dream is o'er.
Our gngagement is broken off in the first
half of the third Inning, as it were, and the
game decided against me 9 to 0. It is of cfnu.
perjured woman, an explanation should be
demanded."”

“You ask an explanation?" sald Gertrude
O'Brien, bitterly., *“William Meyerhasm, I
will give you one. How long is it since
you made first base? How many times
have you fanned out? When have you
heid a fly or stopped a grounder? Oh!
Meyerhasm, you have forgotten the way to
first base; you have broken my heart with
your rotten ball!” and the sorrowing girl
burst into a torrent of tears.

Meyerhasm was speechless, for he felt
the justice of Gertrude O'Srilen's position.
Hesitating, yet tender, he drew near to
consolé her and promise amends.
“Wretched fumbler, do net touch me,”
cried Gertrude O’'Brien. “Am I to be called
Queen of the Rooters end then link my
life to a man who couldn’t hit a balloon or
catch a ball in a clothes-basket? Never.
Come no more near me, Meyerhasm, until
you are redeemed.”

CHAPTER VL

“I will win her yet,”” muttered Meyer-
hasm as he turned from the villa De
O'Brien after the interview. “I will win
her and wear the pennant as champion of
her heart or call life’'s game forever on ac-
count of darkness. Gertrude O'Brien shall
yét be my wife, or my next home-plate
shall ‘be a tombstone, my next ump.iro an

undertaker.”
CHAPTER VIL

It was a cold, gloomy day, the last of the
season. The -hurge club by steady skill and
team work like the perfect action of a clock,

had attained a place side by side with a
rival club in the League lead. The world
said it was through the matchless work of
Meyerhasm. Gertrude O'Brien thought so,
too, and her heart went out to Qim in for-
giveness and love. .

“It was for me my darling batted an
fielded the home team into the front rank,”
thought Gertrude O'Brien, and her soul
melted in longing for his return.

“When I,can stand before her theé crowned
monarch of the diamond, then I come,”
thought Meyerhasm, and awaited the close
of the season in stern silence.

CHAPTER VIIL

To-day was to decide the League cham-
onship. The home club and its rival had
ost and won an equal number of games.

“pP ball,”” said the umpire, and the

me 5
a'I"Ilzmhw after inning went by without a
run for either side. At the end of the
eighth inning the score stood 0 to 0. The
ninth inning b=gan. The grand stand was
tense and nervous, while the rude bleach-
ers falirly sobbed with pent-up excitement.
Gertrude O'Brien sat In the gmd stand
where she could confront the batter. Her
face was pale
heeded not red about her.
When a foul tip stfuck ru O'Brien in the
abdomen and he ‘was borne, from
the grand stand by the ushers rtrude

_ her head. Her
heart, her soul, her

life hung on the
fgsue of the contest

being fought out before

“If they lose,” she w “I shall
he short balance of days

G?r%run: Brien Iunedm:uc wm
tears from her eyves rgflml u:-’b
erecrcar o 16 Sat o 15 sheve LLE

below. His own eyes filled as he

e T e Ca
howled the official scorer, as hm
"’m‘?‘m team the foe In ones
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Everywhere and in All Departments, to wnload
Surplus Stoek, Some Gonds alimost GIVEN '
AWAY, such as Hoavy Brown Kitchen Toweling }
1ca yard; Silk Walsts, cholos of any in the hous: |
al §298 worth vp to $19 and $12.  Lace Curtains '
and Portierea. Lodies' Laundered Shirt Waists at
e Handsome Wrappers, regular * §1 and I
$L.5S, at Bbe, and & soild rack of 5 ribbon .
and lace trimmed, at §1. Ti==E PRICES CAXNOT PossiBLY BE TOUCHED ANYWHERE l
- Silks at Your Own Price [ '
gmyBl?ckT?&nreSﬂjkig Choice, '
geable etaSilk ....... U ¢
Pekin Striped ilks, worth up to %¢. ... . 200 '[-
Black Faille Silk, extra value, 88¢, cut t0.....0ovvuns 4900 i
Black Ottoman Silks. ... ...............0 280 }
Taffeta Dresden Silks, value 90¢, 8t . .....ovevrnnnene 3INSo '
Heavy Black Satin Duchess. ................. A= 3B3Oo |
All-Pure Silk Satin Duchess, regular price 81 . ...... GYo :
Black Silk, 24 in. wide, very heavy, well worth 81, at. aSso |
Habutai Wash Silks, in black, eream, pink, blue, tur- |
quois, ete,, nearly yvard wide, only.......... caves  «» EOOC X
Heavy Cream Table Linen.......c.ccvveeeivivensiase 120 [
Good Loom Dice Table Linen .......ccveveeerecnnnes 1S8So
Fine Bleached Table Linen............ 250
Turkey Red Table Linen, fast colors................ 130
German Oil Red Damask . ........covivvivinnnnncnns 280
Frinmi Napkins—adozen............. Jisia o poineons 2230
All-Linen Napkins, fringed -a dozen ....cocvvuvunee 200
Heavy Brown Kitcher Toweling ......ccovvvnunnnes 1o
Ready-Made Sheets, full size...........ccvvvinininn. A80
15¢ Pillow Cases, ready made. ... ....covvveevsnnsnene ZTo
Full-Size Crochet Bed Spreads ................ consas SO0
Full-Size Extra Marseilles Spreads......coovveveuenn ON8SOo
9¢ Lonsdale Muslin only .......... 8 duod W amie seesss o
72-inch Cream Satin Damask, a wide range of pat-
DI TR BB o oov o i s s Shnesesihes vmbhs coson 490

Wash Goods
Dress Ginghams, ver Eret-ty patterns, only.......... 3%c
Fine Scotch and Irish Lawns, were 10¢, now only....

Corded Dimities, were 10c, nowat. .............. > 6o
French Dimities, in canary, pinks, blues, turquois, e 12%c
Best 15¢ French Duck for......c.cceeseccnssccssssses 7he

Made Duck Suits

100 styles to select from; full skirt, large sleeves,
handsome patterns.......ccceeveecsssscacosaness 98c

Ladies’ Shirt Waists—Laundered
On&lot, with large sleeves, yoke back, 39¢, now ...... 19¢c
Andther lot, was 8L, NOW.........cociveiinnnnnnn cesns 49c
The 8150 and $1.25 Vaists. ... vvnevrnrvrnnrennenns i 75c¢c

iled Corset Covers, Chemises and Drawers less than half price,

Closing Out Curtains
Irish Point Curtains, lovely patterns, only, pair...... $1.98
Tambour Curtains, latest effects, worth up to 86, pair S$S2.48
Nottingham Curtains, one lot $1.25, cut to, a pair.... |Oc
All $2.00 and 82.25 Curtains.............. i ien o8¢

50 odd pairs at your own price.

Millinery Sale |
Sailor Hats .................. o0 49 PoEE NGNS A4S SSEEE Ssc '
75¢ and 8Hc Untrimmed Hats ....vvvvnvervrncancnnes 3c
81 and 81.25 Untrimmed Hats ..cvvvvevrivnvocsvnnens 25c
82 and $3 Untrimmed Hats. .... o e W i 40
S RTINS FAlS ...c..0nconsneoninss sovarens spnsne 98c
S250 Trimmed HAS. .....covceeseos cossssss aaee seos S1.25
84 Tl‘immed Ilats R L R R R R Rl A 81075
35 Tl‘immﬂd Hatﬁ R R T R R R R R R R L 32.25
D M EERRE . . o oo s o unvosasansosssosunaats Heda $2.98
Men’s Shirts, all sizes ....... ovs oo oh siDE T OEDSIE Do sD 25c
Men’s Underwear, very fine, only....ceceeeeecscscnss 25c
BRURENOE . oo« Cavadhvensesoncasny s 3c

L] e
BROSNAN BROS., 37-39 S. lllinois St.

VS
hd

P. S.—All the latest styles of Fur apd Plush Capes for next winter now on sale, Pay
small deposit down and secure one at half wister prices.
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the ball with the
engine. The shock shivered the bat to his
very grasp. The ball soared away over the
center flelder,

Meyerhasm ran the bases in one grand cir-
cuit of success,
home team was victor and leader of the
League. The Dbleachers
ocean, while the g'ra.m.lj stand stormed the
very sky with its plaudits,
crozsed lirthe1 home ’;:Iata with the winning
Gertrude O'Brien, pal:
drifted from her chalr in a swoon.

It was the evening of the great day at the
villa e S'lirten. The harpy 2132 1WA S #g0iN
wrapped the reunited lovers in their sweel

oom. -
gl"'I-’ln:r nearer your base, darling,” mur- | Ohe party or the other, .

hasm,

the lovely girl closer to his side.

For one blissful hour they sat in silence.
At last she spoke again, ani1 her vo'.2 had
in it a drop curve full of tenderness,
“What preacher shall we agree on to
umpire our nuptials, love?" she askad.

“] care not, sweetheart, so it ends in a

tie,” he replied. And then as if moved by | a week or two? Thanks.
the same impulse, they fastened their faces e easammil '
together in one long, luscious three-bagger. He Was No Dude. ‘s

Long Engngements Preferred.
New York Weekly.
Edith—8So

Blanch—If yvou liked theaters as well as
I do, you would.

New York Weekly.

nd—Don’t you bel to a club?
gt?:inm Ma.n-,:No; c.‘:,”f afford it, Takes

all I can spare to pay dues at the clubs my
belongs

Chicago Record.

He—Did you ever live in Philadelphia?
She—No; they
He—Slow., 1
even fast there in Lent.

-enerally so quiet that he

The Deadly Cigarette. often created the impression of diffidence.

Detroit Free Press. Henry Clay was said to make the -
He ( And what is your opinion | engaging bow any gentleman of

orShm.(l;gk!n‘,htm ovl‘etrt::'rhey are not halt ug:ﬂt' was soll in his habits, and by

ud:-dlyuuwyou;httobo. : glsﬁtm:ywﬂmuumm

Proof Absolute. Milion was quiet and reserved In com=

New York World.

Floorwalker— ou

that she was an mem{ed
falesman—She

there was one mark

side of it koran. He himsell was one of the most
ppl . men,

Puck. g el mm?;eu: Jackson was in his mane

ners, but could be polite w ‘he pleased.

e, R e

Bobby-—I :la:n't: bu_t my firecrackers gave

New York Weekly. - e
Mistress (reprovingly saw you
) o(ut the boordoor

guests with fire escapes, sir, are invariably
cash in advance. .

Round-Trip Tickets.
Philadelphia Inguirer.
Mrs. Hogsburg (from Chicago)-We are
kicking for a new law out our way.
Mrs. Phil A. Del-—-What sort of a law?

Mrs. Hogsburg—One that lets the preachs
er divorce us same as he marries us, 50
that we can get round-trip tickets.

No Time to Lose,
Washington Star.
“Dear me,” pald Miss Silver, *another
summer season is upon us.”

“Of course it {8, replied the copper cent,
“Does that worry you?"

“A deal. I d | ! way
this time without :lmmm to

team. The mighty Meyerhasm basted
force of some dreadiul

that wretched official not

within reach of it by fifty feet.
It was a home run and the

roared like the

As Meyerhasm

an.l - .Jleless,

CHAPTER 1IX.

Gertrude O'Brien, coyly, and Meyer- |
h tle coaching, drew An Illastration,
accepting her gentle e I

Theodore—Tell me, now, what s the
fxeaeg’._:’unx of the expression *“pulling m
chard—I can't tell you in so many
words, but I will illustraie. You haven't
$10 about you that you can let me have for

—Washington Post, | Puck

Customer (In an uptown .
want a thirty-grain dose ¢ quinine, .

Clerk—Yes, sir. What will you take it

with, sir? ;
Customer—I'll take it with a FDoOn. E-
a Wabash valley man, an’' I ain !
‘nough.thmkﬂezd.wutvlthsgwh
Manners of Great Men.
Alfred the Great sald: "A king can
afford to be polite.”
Justinian inculcated politeness om ewvery
o% toa):h.l.e.ep?mmwdm
oun )
French gentleman. ,
Goldsmith was {il bred and too muoch ia=
clined to talk about himself, -
Calhoun was so absent-minded that he
ott.in foumhsmlglmmy. -
Was, even own time, calle@
“Amofthoddwhoﬂ.”
croft was rather reserved than othe

HUMOR OF THE DAY.

ou prefer a long engagement.

I wouldn’t.

Nowadays.

to.
Extremely Slow,

say it's a very slow town,

should say so; they can't

4 .

versation, but thoroughly refined and well

‘Why are so positive
woman?
ht a $1 walst when

99 cents lying by the

bo

ou wern't golng
hzy next door any

m — e —
Self-Respect.

slops , to-day. proached business
ew Girl (with dignity)—I' wouldn't live | PROACHES W OF TRERERs and seemed
with a fa wot throwed ‘em out th' tomu;mmmﬂmh
front door, mum. self and every one else, & el Sh
ted to Kn N Talleyrand owed his success
- ichoc oot smail extent to the uniform -&’
Harper's Bazar. . which he treated every one
Clerk—Yes, sir. That's one of the best ——
‘clocks we have in the store. It goes eight Boom im Busimess.
: T H lo Detroit Tribune. .
figure | pm;thm" m‘; m" %‘u“ That L. Bullivan M ’
Might Find It. ::hth Trust pick up its

oking car
»
“.
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